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wus vory clear, anJ the wind wasinthe|[n score of kind hearted men, whose
‘It won't rsin’ thought he, ‘for|ficlls are so poorly protected that the
tweaty-four hours. The hay will be a|kick of a full grown ericket would top

1 want to fin-|ple their enclosure down. A goold

I will let it K

The noxt morning he|the wood-houss, -and the house burns
wus swakened at four o'clock by o rapid | down in consequence. *‘Bo very care
His hay was dam- | ful about fire," re-ocho 8 crowd ol house-

POETRY.

little botter to-morrow,

. usings
Tux Autumn time! the Autamn time |
ish this other work, loo.

How sofily steals its footateps on !

How gently fades the summer’s prime,
And fades her glories one by one |

The davs are bright, and calm, and clear,
1t seems like sumnter time 1o me

But ah ! a change is round mo here,
In faded fower and crimson Lree,

“Phe Autumn leaves! the Autumn leaves !

And yet it is but Death that gives

T heir glowing huek for simple green,
Oh ! spintof the frosen North !

Oh ! motker of ‘our summer dreams !
‘Why eora'st thou thus to blight our earth,

And hush the musio of oursireams ?

The Autumn winds! the Autumn winds!
Ye come once more with plaintive song;
Yo bysathe a dirge to sadden’d minds,
Ay Bolijy Lyw vé creep mlong,
Ye're sighing for the faced bloom
Of dying summer's beauty fled,
Like mourners wailin
Of young and loved ones, early dead,

The Autumn rain | the Autumn rain !
Its sound falls gadly on my ears,

And courning down the window pane,
The pearly drops seem gushing tears,

{e sad flower hath caught a gem
Which tremblcs in its loving eye,

Then, fallen fiom its withered stem,
It lays its cheek low down to die.

And yeL I Jove thee, Autumn timy,
I love the blessing thou doat bring
Though thou hast not Lhe merry chime
‘I'hat thrills thesoul in joyous spring,
"T'in swestly sad—'tis sadly sweet—
n this solemn scene,
Nor would [, if 1 could, retreat
‘W bere nought but vernal bloom is seen.

DEATH OF A CHILD.

BY I, W. LONOWORTIL.
There ia no flock, however watched an 1 tended,
But oné dead lamb is ther::
Tuere ig no fireside, howsoe er defended,
But kas one vacant chair.

The air is Ml of farewells lo the dying,
And mournings for the dead ; )
The heart of Rachel for her children crying,

Will not be comforted.

and driving showor,
sged o the amount of half jts volue, .
he looked with ruetul visage over his| with burnt spots, and who have no zinc
esterilay 5o gteen | under a single stove in their houses,—
o u mass of cor- | How universal the knowledge which one
Experience | might scquire or rave! How nest to

Beld of prostrate hay,
end fragrent, soon (o
ruption, brown and rusty.
tapped him on the shoulder, and whis-
ered with remarkable distinctness in| Aaother fact quite as cwious as any
is car, ‘Dolays are dangerous.’ *l|about these mattors is, that almost every
charge you twenty dollars for this piece |man must learn this knowledge, and be-
of information,’
Another friend of ours has a fine or- | Every goneration is wiser, or should be,
A few months since he was 10l | in book knowledge and science than all
by some reader of the QAhio Furmer,|that have gone before. For it may hove
that insects are greatly on the increase|all their treasurers, and should add
us, and that eatterpillars might [ somewhat of its own. But most of our
fest hia apple trees. Indeed ofpractical knowledge wo must get some-
nest in the boughs of one of his noblest | how for ourselves. *Put on your over.
trees lifted its tuft of bright web and|coat.my son,’says the watchful mother
wasted leaves, as if to enforce the kind |os her boy is sallyingout in a common
But our friend is n busy |dress into the storm, *“You will take
He is u great reader, dabbles a[cold if you don't.' Thalad knows his
little in “politics, and has been a candi- | mother is wise and good, and he loves
date for Guvernor of the State whers he|her. But he rushes out without his
Among so many cares he for
got his friend’s hint, and his own defivite | impresses, for the first time on his mind,
intention to ottend the matter at once. | therolil proverb heard a huadred times
And @ fow days ago he wos surprisel, | before that *an ounce of preventative is
elmost shocked, to see several of his|bettur than a pound of cure.’ Don't
trees nearly covered with the nests of | trust your boys with that span of high
those loathsome pests. every | spirited colis,’ said an old man to his
limb and twig, stripped of their leaves in
consequence ol his neglect, there came [*I dil 8o once. The tenm ran away,
il not to his ear, still to his heart, the|one of the horses the best one, wos killed
sad moaitor, ‘Delays sre dangerous,’—-
He will have hard work to retricve his|laid up all sammer,” “Yes, you are
negligence, but he will be wiser next [right,’ replies the younger man, ‘but the

Lot us be pationt ; these severs affliclions cellar one dav,
Not from the ground arise,

Bul oftentimes celestial benedictions
Agsume (his dark disguise.

We see but dimly through the mist and vapors,
Amid these earihly damps 3

W hat seems 10 us but dim funereal tapers,
May be heaven's distant lamnpa.

There isnodeath. W hat secmsso it transition.
This life of mortal breath

I but a suburb of the life Elysian,
Whose portals we call death.

Bhe is not dead—ihe child of our affection—
But gone inlo that sahool

‘When she no longer needs our poor protection,
Aud Ohrist himsell doth rulz;

In that great oloisler's stillness and seclusion
By guardian angles led,

Saf: Trom temptation, safe from sin’s pollution,
8he liv.s whom we call dead.

Day afier day, we think whal she is doing,
In those bright realms of air 3

Yusr afer year her tender steps pursuing,
Behold her grown more fair.

Thus do we walk in her, and keep unbroken
T'he bound which nature gives,

Thinking that our remembrance, tho' unspoked
May reach her where she lives

I =
THE FANILY CIRCLE.

From the Ohio Farmer.
Delaysare Dangerons,

¢ Sure enough! Our editoris deal.
ing in wise saws, and old ones too.—
Now it is easy to utter them, and cheap
benevolence to repeat them in the ears
of those whose forgetfulness of them
has cost them @ pretty heavy bill."

Yes, dear reader, we admit all you
say on this point, and a great desl more.
To be wise in common places will ne-
ver make vs(amous.
bo-s where they have ‘missed it,' especi-
ally il a dim consciousness that it is
even 80 has begun to haunt them slrea-
dy, is not the most soothing kind of flat-
tery. To humbleone’s sell-esteem, or to
smite it (o the dust when it is already
raling. is not the highreal to popular
Those who have made
selves general favorites, have not found
that those mexims, the
which is elmost the same thing as
calling @ msn a fool, have helped
them ot all in writing golden gpinions
Indeed we have a sortof
impression that they have stecred as wide
of them as possible.
ing with almost any one of our readers,
we might feel strongly tempted to ‘pro-
phecy smooth things,’ or
those ‘genersl views.of truth,” accompa-
nied by occasional disclaimers of all in-
tantion 1o be personal, which have made
the ‘warp and woof, of many a clerical

back o pgood desi.

now, and save ell trouble?

it shall b2 attended 10 at once.’

wile was more then fulfillad.

do,) he said nothing.

To tell our neigh-

We will there-

out readers also,
One (actis this.

utlerance of
Prosperity is alinost
universally the result (when it is gain-
ed,) of the observance of some of these | ALxosT Home 1"

old proverbs, the embodiments of the| The playful child, having wandered
from its fond parents, trombles for fear
curious to noiice how many common |at approaching danger asdarkness gath-
men have taken firm hold of some of
these sayings, and carrying them rigidly
into prectice, have gained deserved rep-
utation, wealth and hon
of the brilliant children of genius, each
one of whom had brains enough 1o sup-
ly a thousand everyday men,

common sense of the race. It ia very

Il we were lalk-

eal ouly in og while most

have

But after all, men love good, sound
instruction from others,
ves, older than the flood, which fly harm-
less oveF their heads, and hit a neighbor
plump in the face, have for many
almost the atiributes of genius.
we have no need of all this, for the rea:
ders of the Farmer are, in general, so
intelligent and prudent persons, (how
could they be aught else aflter readin
opr columns for any length of time
that we may safely take their practica
cq‘:;;‘u*nn? for granted.

oreloge, w
turbed il m?:d‘nlg

Good sirong common sense
under the control of rules of prulence
that were common befors Homer or Sol- ]
omon are worth more to the mass of|exclaims in triomph—''I'v arLwosT
nius that aver made | moue I"
such an, extent is

men,then all the
men immortal.

Jbe at all dis-
i & 1ittle cheap
wisdom for (he sake of those whoss ear-
Jy training hag not been as generous, as
at of the old readers of the' Farmer
of course, been,
Lot us repest then, the maxim which
stands mt the head of this article, *De-
lays ars dangerous’ Let us tako a few
sman of our acquain-

t noble man too—had five
risd in his meadow.
Iy fine day that had
visited the region for ;some time,

common sende suggosted
ther all his force and o
hay, orputitinto a barn, He might
have done either, but some other work
t have bean put off, engrosed
on, He looked at the sky, it

business, genius isdreaded and avoided;
while the young man who is remarka-
in particular, but  is

ble for nothin

for, as if his

t, i here sought |
est, is every whe B Aast §904

presence were a.charm (0 a
angels, and drive fou] fiends away.

few of the whole mass of men really|trimme

rofit by them. Let any man suffer a|the cry may sound
T'.Tu."..".'i slefoita e dvice | hald, thib brﬁ:
for him in properiions Boally good ad-| to meet him.’—Lutheran Obseroer,
vice we mean, advice which
have followed, and by fellowing,
have escapud bis affliction. A men
lost a crop, because he has failed to re-
pair bis fonces. ‘If you .h
tended to those rails in se

misfortune, every man
o might T sy ol

ht F Mzn, like books, have st eagh| .
'IEn ond a blank leaf, childhood ‘snd old age, %

B~ Gravesare but the prints of the

at. he should
ther *cock up’

ousewife places a pon of hot ushes in

As| krepers whose kitchen floors are black

universal the fuilure to apply and use it!

come mnster of these provebs himsell—

overcont aflter all, Atwo week’s illness

neighhor, some fifteen years his junior.
and ny son got a broken aun, and was

boys have managed the colts pretty well.

‘Il am afraid, my dear,’ suil Susan |l guess I'll let *em try ita little longer.'
Benton to her husband, John, »s she|A [ew days alterwards, the boys got
brought up a cake of butter from the|warmly into discussion while they were
‘| am afraid our cellar | perched on a loal of grain. The lines
drain is chosking up; the water sets|were loose, the colts get frigntened, the
If a heavy rain|boysare thrown from the load into a
should come, the cellar will be halffull | fence, and a stampede follows which

That would bs very bai, for |ends in breaking and smashing things
youknow the cellar wall is weak, and|generally, The (ather had heard from
the house is settling a little out of shape | his childhood the proverb abouj foreses:
already. Besides, we have to keep our|ing evil and hiding oneself, and about
food there this hot wueather, and a sud-|the simple passing on and getting pun-
den rain would spoil most of it.—|ishel, DBut now its real meaning and
Wouldn't it be best to put a new drain | power are for the first time burnt, as
*Yes, Su- | with a branding iron into his very soul.
san,’ replied the good Mr. B., it is best.| So we live. Each generotion must learn
I did not know the condition of the|its own wisdom. Woe seethe way to the
1 thank you for telling me of it;[lion's den,and observe, as the fox did,
But}that the tracks all lead thither, and that
John Benton, though an excellent and | none return, But they insist the Rey-
prosperous man, has a treacherous me- [ nard is a fool, and try the experiment of
mory, especially when ho has many|a visic for themselves. They are eaten
things to think of. The cellar was for
The rain descended and the| Men see the precipice over which
oodswcame. The waraing of the good |thousands have madly thrown them-
The cel-|selves. They see the bones of those who
ar was filled nearly half full of water;|have perished whitening along the sheur
the provisions were injured. The water | sides of the abyss, But they are not
remained some time, and when Mr. Ben- | content. They wnust try for themselves
tun opened the drain and let it off, he | whether the laws of gravitation will not
had to do so at a (ime whan all his hands | be suspended for their benefit, whether
were needed in the meadow, to save o|they may not dash themselves on poin-
large quaniity of hay (rom destruciion. |tel rocks, and escape unhurt, Is not
When Susan Benton reminded her hus. | this fact, that the wisdom the common
band kindly of the warning sho had gi- | sense wisdom of all the past, avails so
ven him, (u even good wives somelimes little for each living generation, one of
But he read in her{the potant and sad facts in man's life?
smiling face, as clearly as pen traces it{As Oarlyle would say, ‘Few things more
now, the lesson, that‘Delays are dan.| 0.’

up accordingly.

Yot these proverbs are useful, They

Shall we go on farther with our cases?| fall now and then on good ground, and
We think not, or our readers are wise|spring up to beara hundred lold, Their
men, and ‘a word to the wise is suffi-| utterance now and then isfelt to bs so
If we have sroused their atten- | benign, as to render even Tupper toler-
tion to this matter, we have said enovgh. | able. And mayhep their reputation is
If we have failed in this, we have said | great enouvgh to bear up the burden of the
too much already; more would only | prosy article we are just now closing.

make the matter worse, -
fore give no more cases, tho' they swarm T'm Almost Home.
our memory by the hundred.
But there are several curicus facts| with dust and suffering fiom many pri-
about these old maxims which have al-| vations, seesin the distunce the curling
ways struck u3, and which may inlerest| smoke ascending from his old home-
stead, and chosked with feclings almost
too big for utterance, exclaims, while
tears of joy roll down his cheek—" I'm

Tue traveler, weary and worn, covered

thine ‘ear=—

"o’hi; footsieps of -n;:}g aof etarnat life,
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NUMBER 34.

Industry is Talent.
Wre ofien hear persons explaining| ===
how one man fuils in the same pursuit
by attributing to one talent for his busi-
noss, but refusing it to the other,
Yet, without denying that somo indi- gociety religion is popular and devo.
viduals have tolent, wo think that the' tional exercises sre crsential as con-
problem in question could essily be tsasts10 opera nighs and ball room fes-
solved, by saying that the successful’ (ivitjes,
man wes industrious, while the other! (o respectability akin to a resplendent
equipage or a servico of plate,
But wer for example, is considered 8! cruciform churches aro absolutely ne-
hest abililies asa novelist. | cessities to aristocratic devotion; and to
wer bagan his carear, he | (his end human ingenuity is tortured to
composed with the uimost dificulity, achieve a menlieval atrocity of disboli-
He cal ugliness and miraculous inconveni-
Close upon the consecraiion of

| WDRAL AND RELIBIODS. [

" Fashionablo Religion.
Ix high aristocratic quartors, hypoeri-
#y has ita vaniege ground.

VARIBTT.
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Bweel Ssblath of the year,

W hile evening shades decay,
Thy parting steps mathioks [ Lcar,
Bleal from the world away.

Amid Lhy silent flowers

“Tis aadl, but yweet o dwel),

Whure falling leaves anil deaaping ff ywets,
Arounid me breathe forewell.

aw in church is an element

Along thy sunsel skivs

Their glories melt in shade,

And, like the things we fondly prigs,
Seem lovelier as they iy

man of the hi

A denp and crimson slreak

T'hy dying leaves disclose ¢

As, on Cuhaumplion's waning cheek,
'Mid ruin, blvonis Lhe rose,

hia fictions (wice over,
owever, and now stan Is al-| gnce,
imost at the hoad of his class, his |Mc!l. this offspring of a nightmare, comes »
public auction, where the right to wor-
88 the best (rom the pen. Every school ' ship God in a conspicuous situsiion is
boy is fomilinr with the fact that De-|knocked down to the highest bidder at
mosthenes became an orator only by|so much to the cubic foot.
Nor are|of s pastor is a work of great responsi-
tHlustrations of the great truth, that in-|bility and sccompanied with groat ex-
dustry is talent, confined to he highest| citement. The congregationsl meeting
Two or three deluded indi-
trusted the customer without an endorser, viduals suggest the pn,prieur of Ellﬂdﬂiﬂ!
the shewd old Freachman was ﬂ(!lil‘!s on'a man of eminent piq[y' which ineels
thig truth, deduced [rom his own ex-
perience of mankind, All eminent per-
sons, whether mechanics, merchants,
lawyers, or stutemen, were industrious,
from Watl and Norris down to Thurlow
and William Piu. Washingion, Frank-
lin, Marshall, Madison, and every other

distinguished American were busy men. | Under the guardianship of this shopherd,
Industry, in short talent nine times out

productions, moreover, being regarded 'Phyissens esok: vikion biigs
Uf beautyin decay:

Of fuir and enrly and faded things,
Too exquisile to slay i~
ursuing & similar plan. Of joys thal come no more ;

Ot flowiry whose bloomn is Aed
Of farewells wept upon the shory 3
intellectual pursuits, Girard | js called. Of fricnds eatranged ot dead j—
OF all that now may secm j

Tou memory's leatlul eye,

The vauished beauty of a dream,

with o favor, and the mover is U'er which we gaze and sigh.

nouncod an *oldfogy.'
meeting (meet'ngs are ofien devoid of the
article) approves of an eloquent satir-
ist, who has a reputation for saying sx-
cerdingly uncharitable things in a very
quict way, about sisier denominations.

The sense of the

Newspaper Patrons.

Tus thing called patronage is a queer thing.
It 18 very correctly remarked by some oue that |
il is compussd of as many colors as the rain. |
bow, and is us chaugeable as Lbe huesof e | Sorrow, Remorse, Indignation, Despair

itself—all these, like hell-hounds, lie
belerguering tha soul of the poor day-
worker, as of every man ; but he bends
himsell, with free valor against his task,
and all these are stilled, all these shrink
murmuring far off into their caves.—
the man is uow 8 man. The blessel
glow of labor is in him—is it not a
Eutifying firo, whercin all posion is

One mai subscribes for & paperand pays for
it in advance ; he goes home aud reads it Lthe
year around, with the proud satislactivn that it
He hands in an advertscment,
usks Lue price and pays for it—his is patron-

the church commances operations.
trial of the organis the next imperative
demand, and, by the aid of the figuran-
tes of tho operu, a concert leads off the
attack npon the strong hold of Satan.
It is not impossible, in view of the
age, that we may yet chronicle the dis.
appearance of installation services, and
in their place, dilate upon the gracelul
walizing of Miss
's inauguration ball,
weeks of animated discussion with re.
gard to pew furniture.
ed duwagers meot in the aisles or vesli.
bules, to interchange views in respect to
color of velvet for prayer-book
binding, the light streaming through the
stained glass window would enhsnce in
On the Sabbath morning,
flashing carriages roll up before the
church door, an‘l set down their loads of
richly dressed ladies.
for a young lady to get into a pew with-
out performing the Jenay Lind trot; and
as pews backa are usually high and an-
gular, they do not exactly accommodate
themselves to the skilllul execution of
that tepscichorean accomplishment, in.
ssmuch that a fool coining in contact
with the cushioned stool, frequently fa-
cilitates the forward movement without
materially adding to its grace,

The congregation once secated, the
erformed on the organ, in.
the popular airs, from the
Katydid of Jullien, or the latest gem of
Ethiopian minstrelsy, to the sounding
diapasons of Mozart and Beethoven,—
A favorable opporiunity is thus affordad
for close obseivation of every one's mil-
inery and maniua making before the
Alter a short sermon the
audience, as il come up, rolls off to
mansions in the west end to discuss ep-
icurean delicacies and sparkling
sclle, satisfied that it is highly reputable
to mske an outward show of p
Sunday to shade the sombre hue of weok
day selfishiness.

We believe we speak reverently when
we say that such a religion as this
wotksout a curas a thousand fold more
balelul than the blatant infidelity which
those kid gloved cler,

Peel's First Riforts in Oratory,
Soon aflter Peel was born, his: father,
the first baronet, finding himself rising
daily in wealth and consequence, de-
termined to bring up his son expressly
for the House of Commons.
that ton was quite a child Sir Robbert
would frequently set him on the table
and say. *Now Robin, make a speech,
and 1 will give you this cherry."
few words the litle fellow produced
were applauded, and applause, stimulat.
ing exertion, produced such effects that
before Robin was ten years old he could
really address the company with some
degree of eloquence. As he grew up
his father constanily took him every
Suuday into his private room, made
him repeat as well as he could, the ser-
mon that had been preachedl.
rogress in effucting this wes made, and
ttle was expected at first, but by steady
persaverance the habit of altention grew
powerful, and the sermon was repeated
When at a rery dis-
tant day, the Senator, remmembering
accurately the speech of an opponent,
answering his srguement in correct
succession, it was litle known that the
power of so doing was originally ac-
wired in Drayton church.—Memoirs,
by the Dean of York,

.x‘:\'nut.hcr man 8as:—Pul my namelo your
list of subsoribers, withoul as muoch as having
e #aks you o advertise—but
snys nothing about paying for it.
—your patience i exliausted and you dun him
—he flies into & passion—porhaps he pays you

at Rev. Mr.

Anotlier man has become a subseriber for
He becomes tired of you and wants
T'hinks he wants another journal,
Gives 1t up and you a bad name. One of his
papers ig returned to you and marked ‘‘refus.
Paying for it 18 amoug the last of his
thoughts, Aflera time you look for his ac-
count and send him a bitl of “*balanee due,"’—
But he does not pay il—Lreals yo'u with sileat
his 100, some call patronage,
nolher man lives near you—never ook your
.ﬁe;_.il.u o mull-_—du't like the editor—
—don't like his principles—too whigish, too
Jdemoacralic, its leaders too strong—iales too
dry, orvice versa, orsomething else—yet gocs
ulasly to his ueighbocs and reads t—finds
1t with iws contents, dispules its positions,
and quarrels with type, ot itk or paper. Oc-
casionally sees an article he likes, buys a pum-
This too is palronage.
Auiolher (bless you ! il dues us goud
such a man,) comes aud says, *““L'ne year for
which 1 have paid is about to expure, 1 want | T
He does 50 and ro-

Knots of jewel-

It is impossible

almost verbatim.

you for another,"
his iy patronage, bul oh ! how rare !
Another man subscribes—-wanis you to give
itto him on advauce terms ; he gets ik regularly
reads it carefully, praises it every time hy sees
you as being a god paper, wishes you sucoess,
hopes others Will subscribe and encourage it,
feels disappointed if itis not issued regularly,
and ig the lirst Lo compla.n of Ron sppearsnce
—all this he can do, yel he never dreams of
paying, unless you dun him, aud them with
ool promises he will pul you off, This o,
15 Vury common patronsge, - :
Is not patronage a curious thing? And in
that great day when honcst men get Lhe re-
ward due to honesly, which of those enumerat-
ed above will getthe reward T Now il will be
weell that while certain kinds of patronage are
the very life and essence ol a newspaper, Lhere
are certain other kinds that will be sure to kill
u paperstone dead.

To seoiL a boy, give him a rich father.
This will give him a taste for idlenecss,
while idleness will give him a taste fur
billiards, ballet dancers, [ast horses, and
drawing. This, in time, will lead 1o
broken shins and broken hearts.
former will belong to the young man
himsell, the latter to his parents. To
do a person good, money should be
Dash inherited half a million,
Lut os he did not inherit the frugality
which acquired it, Dash lost by the op-
Dash **goes it stout” on chait-
ash is now in training
elirum tremens, the effect of
which will be that in a year Dash will
o to the lunatic asylum, because he
mistook his house for a clipper ship,
and uadertook to cast anchor by throw-
ing his man-servent out of & filth story
window, in the cistern,

A Bpark of the Angel Left.

Ax exchange says that a number of
abandoned women in Notfolk, Va., have
since the breaking out of the yellow (e
ver in that city, been most unceasing in
their attention to the sick, and have
roved the most valuable nurses.
vae boen the means of saviag & num-
ber of lives, and, in such angelic la-
bors—for the deeds are heavenly things
performed by the dsughters of sin—sev-
eral of them have died—died at the post
of duty end mercy, administering to the
vietims of the plague,

service begins.

Ax eminent legal judge, and pre-eminent
judge of human uature observes :

**It is an observaiion 1 have always made
that the dress hos a moral effect upon the con-
duct of mankind, Let any gentleman find
himselfl with a pair of boots, old coat smled
wek-cloth, and a general n
he will, in all probability, find a correspondin g
disposition to negligence of address., He may
on dishabille, vurse and swear, speak roughly,
and think coarsely, but put the same man in
full dress, and he feels himsell quite another
person,  Touse the language of a blackguard,
would then be outol character; he would talk
smouthly, allect politeness, if he Las it not,
81| pique himself upon good manness, and respect
from its face the painted mask with | the women ; nor will the spell subside, untii
relurning home, the old coat, the heeless slip-
perd, awd other slovenly appendages, make
hiim lose again his briel cousciousmesy of be-
ing agentieman.’”

agne suppers.

s0 eloquently re.
ife is ut best 8
gham, but when it carries its corrupting
nypociisy into the sacred things of life,
it becomes a malevolent demon, tri:
fling with realitics that stretch into the
unknown herealter,
perative duty of all who can, to teer

ligence of dress

And it is theim.

which it hides its dishevelled deformity,
and hold itup before the world in its
true light—a cold and calculating fiend,
working disastrously in all our social
system, blasting with its foul breath the
holy affections that grow green in the
home of the heart, and sowing the seeds | yyaking those who heat you, feel it. O
of & harvest that will be gathered for|is not vociferation; it is nol stamping a hole
in the platform, nor bealing all the dust out of
the cushion of the pulpit ; nor tearing off your
coal-tail in the violence of your gesticulations,
a la Gavazgi ; itis not holding the breath un-
til the face is purple and the eyes blood -shot ;
it is no! hissing through the teeth like the fissle
of a squib, nor erouching down, then bounding
upward like a wild cat springing on a possumi,
nor ranting about from one side of the rostram
to another until theskin isdrenched in perspira-
tion, and the body weakened intw helplessiess;
you are not eloquent in all this, untess it be for
the grave, for it is saicidal,

Consars in feeling a truth yourself, and in
ers around its footsteps; yet as soon as

it sees some well known object, shakes
ita curliog locks and clasps its glad
hands, exclaiming—"1'x atxosT woue!”
The mariner, alter a long and toilsome
joume_?._deacribn in the far distance the
outline coast of his native land and
ound that the great prizesof life eluded ninFs aloud with joy, while his heart is
their grasp, and have lain down to die, | ful

leaving, like the greatest among them,
their good name to_the men of another
generation.  No, it is not resplendent
genius, it is not extraordinary gifts of 1
any kiud that will become the *open se- | short comings, feels gradually ngl‘uach-
samo’ o the charmed world of wealib|ing the hand of disease, and be

the burning.—PAil. Register,

A Lawyer's Appesl.
May it please the court and jury—
from the snow-clad summits of Ararat,
where for thousands of years Noah'sark
has reposed in lonely grandeur, to the
soft cerulean isles of the Grecian Arch-
elago, has the name and fame of my
ient extended ; his forefathers fought
at the battle of the Nile, and danced
Juba on the top of Bunker Hill; yet
these witnesses have the infernal auda-

An Irishman, on arriving in America
took a fancy to the Yankee girls and
wrote to his wife as follows :
#Dear Nurah :—These few lines are
to inform you that I died yesterday, and
I hope you are enjoying the same bless-
1 recommend you to marry Jemmy
uk, and teke good care of the
From youc affectionate hus-
band till death.,"”

to breaking--* I'm aLxosT moNE ! ™
The Chrtistian alter having fought ma.
ny hard battles, endured many trials, re-
sisted many temptations, suffered from
many sfllictions, and grieved over many

Mosaviroxe.—8cience is dumb and helpless

ng ad- before a mosquilo, and even Yankee audagity

" Amt——
Oarlyle on Labor.

Tuxre is a perennial noblsness, anl

. jever sacrednoss, in work. Wepe lie
i ever 80 benightad, forgeifol of bis bivh
{calling, there is always hope in & man

that actually end csrnestly works; in

i lelness alone there is perpetusl despair.

Work never so mammonish, mean, is

in communication with nature; the reul

dosirs 1o get work done will imself leal

Jone more and more 1w Teath; 1o na.

ture's appoiniments anl regulaions,

which are Truth,

Thy lutest Gospol in this worlil is

“Know thy work and do it.” “Know
thysel(" long enough har thet poor“self”
of thine tormente| thee ; thou wilt maver
get to know it | believe! Think it aot
thy business, thus of knowing thysell:
thou are an unknowable individuasl ;
know what thou canst wo.k sty smd:
work st it like a Hercules! that will
be thy better plan.

It has been written. *An endless

significance lies in Work ;" a man per-
fucts himsell by working. Foul Jungles
are cleared away ; fuir seed rige insten |,
and stately citivs ; and withal, the man
himself first ceases 1o be jungls und foul,
unwholesome desert thereby. Jonsider
how, in the meenest sort of labor, the
whole soul of a man is composed into
a kind of real harmony, the inatant he
8:ts himsell to work! Doubt, Desire,

urnt up, and of sour smoke itsell there

is made bright blessed flams L

Night.

Niour levels all artificial,distinctions

The begger on his pallet of atraw, snares
as soundly as the king on his bel of
down. Night—the earthly paradise of
the slave, the sweet oblivion of the care-

worn goul, the nurse of poetry, of devo-

tion; how tbe great panting heart of so-
ciety yearns for the return of night anil
rest! Steep is God's special gifi to the
poor; but for the great there is no fized
time for repose. Quiet 1I:a? have none;
and instead of culmly awaiting the ap-
proach of events, they fret and repine,
and starve sleep, and chide the tarly
hours; as il every (o:morrow were big
with the fate of some great herenlier,—

he torrent of evenis goes rosring past,

keeps eager expectation constantly on
tiptos, and drives timid slumber away.

There is something strangely beauti-

ful in the contemplation of night—when
the smiling stars seom to do homage to
their palefaced queen, and the clouds
float silently through the tranquil sky,
and the wind speaks in soft whispers, sa
if fearful of waking the sleepers. Such
is the sweet repose of blameless con-
science. But when the hues of even.
ing slant dimly away, when the cheer-

leas curiains of darkness are drawn,
when ®rial shadows loom up snd flit
slong the vaulted arch, “r:h grim

ghosts trailing blackness through the

heavens,"-—such is the fearful shadows
that hangs over the broken slumbers of
a soul in which there is no peace. -

Just about the last inheritance which
a parent should wish a child—whether
male or female—is personal beauty, "It
is about the poorest kind of eapital ta
stand in the world with. Who ever
saw & beauty worth the first red cent 1—
We mean what the world calls beauty,
for there is & kind of beauty more than
skin deep, which the world does not.
fully recogniza. It is not of that which
we speak. But the girl of whom all the
fops and fools go into extacies over and
about—we would as soon a child of
ours should be—not quite so beaatiful.
And then your handsome young men
over and about whom all the foolish
school girls are in ®xtacies, what chancé
has he of ever being anybody? A‘sad
destroyer of ambition is besuty. From
being fitted for the shallow pates of the
other sex, who can appreciate mothing
clse, they become coamtent with a low
stedard of attaioment, snd happy onl
when dancing attendance upon (h
who are pleated with their insipidity.

Journeyman Printers.

Frox high to low, they are the same
careless: well-informed, good-hedrted
men—knowing how to act beller- than
they do—nothing st times, yet averyihing
if occasion requires it, we have sesn

nue puwe;wgefore li!:m little Carl
ny says that Nature is greatest' a minister in Caroliaa, a an on
in her smallest works, snd it may be lu‘d 50 of » 8 haatyl
the mosquitoes with greal truth, for these litile
creatures are unguestionably, the gre
Is the munificent founder of the cele-
brated Bridgewater T'realises had lived in a
uito country, 'we have no doubt that he
d have devoted one of his peizes lo an
essay on the best means of extermiualing

city to say he stole them eggs. Why, my
client has soered aloft in the regions of
immortal and transcendant fancy, where
sngels might blush to dwell; and be
might have soared on the wings of his
endous and glorious intellect
or, had not this tribe of
rying men ttied (0 moke him (all like &
hickory saw log in a mill pond ; but the
court knows, 1 know, all nature knows,
rgeous magnificence-
could nat be guilty of stealing eggs ;
and even if he did stoal them, they were | and
rotten 8s Denmerk, and had smell
enough to stock a dozen polecats, with
perfumery for & year.
evidence is not worth reviewin

vently I shall closs my mppeal by in-
‘forming you that if you don't acquit iny
client, you will, every mother's son of
you, get your neeks twisted into. double
a9 sura as Belphaz.

monished thereby of his speedy dissolu-
tion, lifis his glad eyes heavenward,
while hia heart melts within him, and he

Nosooy is satisfied in this world,
legscy is loft a man, he regrets it is not
1f he finds a sum of money he
searches the spot for mors.
slected to some high office he wishes a
If he is rich and wants
nothing he strives [or more wealth.
he is & single man he is looki
awife; and il ‘married, for children and
Man is never satisfied.

Christian professor, thou too, art al.
this true, that in most of the walks of| masthome! Ari (hou wearing this world
as a Joose garment, 8o that i: may be
thrown off at @ moment's notice 7 Are
thy affections and desires set on things
faithful, indusirious, sagacious and hon:|above I And art thou deily becomin
more weaned from thinga of time an:
sense! or like thousands on every side,
art thou living thy rest here, and living

nother fact about these old proverbs| as thhoush t:i.'“? thy::hmf I?' inor_q

ot very|on { ua in lutar ave t ‘ARMm
in that everybody kaows them, ¥y y y (T 2ad bfifnTnF. fof &t m,i_dni !L
n

that & man of his Vinrur is o delightful thalmen have found | them wpward from the lavel

it to A heir interest to cultivate manners which
are in fact the appearance of cetlaia virtues

now we love «he sign betler than the thi .
siguified, and peefer manners without virtues, Spaidibrifis by i
o virtues withoul wanness,

H 1 : Y
Waex we would show any one that christendom, philosophers
he is mistaken, our hest ¢oarse isto ob-
gerve on what aide he considérs the sub-
ject, for his view of it i

on this aide, and admit

nerally- right Gentlemen, the
bim that it is
He will be  satisfied with
qent, bul only inadvertent in

ng at the whole of the case. —

Oxz of the saddest things about human ‘na-| poer hau .
ture is, -that a man may rll.:l&". ir
[path of life, withoul.walking hiwwsell; that he

imay be a pilol, sud gagt away, e

guide others in the
egroom cometh, go ys oyl — . \
Pazrrr gicls'w ho wear veils' oonlrive 1o le

tha wind bio» them' aside when theymsst a

"‘1“ ,“ 'mn i 3
B~ Weas it not lor the tears that
es, what a0 ocean would ly_pd_

ointed” cork'screws

> .

age stemps like lagy’
'l"g.g““ you have to licz . . .
s 10 meke them stick (o their| A noble heart. like the sun, shows its

bri;hmcununmpililllum eatate.

rido ity Bae Ansel s wuod 1go

one and the same individual of fhe erafi,

|lhe western canal, a lawyer in Missouri,
a sheriff in Ohio, a sailing myassir on
lboml a privatper, an-auctionesr in New
-GY;I:.I- pressman in a gepret printiog
oo .
Baving nothing 1o loss ho ‘calaasity
can overwhelm ‘them; und -caring’ to
gain'nothing on tide of fertune.sesies

choose ta stand 1he happiest dogs

ia not when the
, and bave

[ “" d
0o, they expend
s Woggasge o1 pon
whole wagk,
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